iViches asked thou shouldst grant 1
Remove any pettiness 1 may have:
To my bookish learning, link wisdom;
Through Grace all my doubts
And the troubling devil of ego cast out;
And as Guardian Angel save and direct.
My erring steps on the righteous path:
"Namo Namah Om Shakthi" - chant thou my heart I    4
The words 1 utter in lyric are Hers 1
Can e'er Her words ineffective become ?
Look oh heart 1 All that you ask
You will get, without doubt 1
No ill shall befall you;
God is there and success is yours.
Again I will tell thee, oh heart I
Adhi Shakthi,
She that shines on the Vedas' crown,
Hath made me the peer of Janaka of old \
-'Namo Namah Om Shakthi 1" - chant thou my heart1 5e our aid -
